A WINDOW IN THRUMS
amazes me yet, I mind o' a furry waistcoat
I aince had. Weel, when it was fell dune, do
you think she gae it awa to some gaen aboot
body (vagrant) ? Na, she made it into a richt
neat coat to Jamie, wha was a bit laddie at
the time. When he grew out o* it, she made
a slipbody o't for hersel. Ay, I dinna ken a*
the different things it became, but the last
time I saw it was ben in the room, whaur she'd
covered a footstool wi' *t. Yes, Jess is the
cleverest crittur I ever saw. Leeby's handy,
but she's no patch on her mother."

I sometimes repeated these panegyrics to,
Jess*   She merely smiled, and said that mm
haver most terrible when they are not at their
work,

Hendry tried Jess sorely over the cloaks,
and a time came when, only by exasperating
her, could he get her to reply to Ms sallies.

" Wha wants an eleven an* a bit ? " sbe
retorted now and again.

"It's you 'at wants it/' said He&diy,
promptly.
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